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L 0 the Reader 
| 4. © 


Reader , 14 


Do not conceal my Name jor fear of Criticks , for 
have known ſo few of them good Poets, that''Þ hae: 
no Cauſe to envy them, much leſs will their Snarlins '# 
ger me, for I ever eſteem d that below my Anger, . that was! 
below my Envy. Nor 3s it that T think I have diſpleasd 
the Female Sex, for the Prudent will own our Birth, ſupe= 
rior to theirs, what ſeems Satyrical on them. at the. lattge: 
End, is only what we may ſuppoſe Adam had cauſe to ſay 
from the Treach'ry of Eve: But the true Reaſon of conceals 
ing my ſelf, is, That my Book, was importuu'd into. the 
World before T had brought it to that PerfeSion. Lick Pl 
ſecond Review might have done. Nor thought I fit to ex 
poſe my Friends Names ( who bonour me with their Co 
pliments at the Beginning ) to that which I was not wi in 

tobe ſeen in my ſelf ; Therefore, Reader, judge of- it a 
cording to thy Skill in Poetry, and the Ingenuity . of th 
Temper : But if thou wilt not prefer it to thy Friends , | 
encourage it Abroad, Know, T do not walue my Self by 
Sale of it, to the World, ſince a Bunyan may hawe mm 
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To my F riend on his Poem. 


Riſe, my Muſe, and take thy Lyre, 
Whil 'ſt thou art warmed with his Fire ; 
\ WS the Notions which de throng 
About his pow'rful, charming Tongue : 

And fing his worth in his own Phraſe, 

For thine are all below his Praiſe. 
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: Thy Lines, like Lovers Sighs, are ſofr, 
© Yet ſoar, with gilded wings, aloft ! 

A A Ma jeſty they bare Divine, 

* And Glory's in each Sentence ſhine. 

7 * When'on your Verſe I think, and You, 
: I bid the VVorld, awhile, Adieu 

For to Celeſtial Joys, I'm caught, 

And Pleaſures much too big for Thought. 
bo full and crowded is your Brain, 
Without one Line, or VVord in vain ; 
That it requires a nimble Flight, 

To think as faft, as you can write, 

ut Friendſhip Flatt ry denies, 

nd Virtue Paraſites defies ; | +6 at 
fien Teſt the World may think I raiſe, | my TT 
Who know you not ) a flatt'ring Praiſe, 
le force my Muſe to ſtop her Rime, | 
knd think, where Sreting © is a Crime, . 
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To his worthy Friend Mr. M. S. 


upon his'Poem. 


IR, when your Verſe and lofty Style I meet, 
Numbers fo great, and Concord heav'nly ſweet ;; 
Raviſhe I am, the.very Man you name, 

What Paſſion e're you write, I feel the ſame. 

And when of heav'nly Joys you. write, I'd ſware, 
That all the while you wrote, your Self was there-: 
But when of thoſe i'th* curft Abodes do dwell, 
Pardon, my Friend, I thought you was in Hell : 

So Diſmally thoſe Helliſh Flames you paint,, 

Enough to bring a Trembling on a Saint. 

I hen ©lood'intents you write, you make me ſtart, 
And think I ſee a Dagger at my Heart. 

But when with ſofter charming Language, You 

Fall like the heav'nly Manna, or the Dew. 

If Eves Temptations in ſuch Pow'rs did dwell ? 

T cannot ( Grandfire ) think it ſtrange you fell; - 
Nor could an Angel, almoſt, keep his Sphere, 

And ſuch a charming beaut'ous Creature hear... 

In brief, You make the Reader what you pleaſe. 
Torment him as you will, 'or give him Faſt E 

Yon ſwallow up his Soul, and Senſes quite, 

1 Whilſt he has pow'r to at hat as you write.. 
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T R, When your Noble Verſe read,” h , "2 
Up ons the Far Ha ns þ | tread, . Hops k OY. . eo 
And Suns do ſhure avwdout my Head d. {$ 8-4 2 " 4 


They're >polifhe all bs Fair, and" Bright, 
Fall of *fiich, V1 igor, Heat, and Light, 
Al] mixing, 1 Profic with Delight. 


Sir like your Charming Self, they be, 
Such Sweetnelſs mixt with Majeſty, 
So full of ſparkiſh CN: 


That HeaVn did never yet Beſtow, 
Its Gifts, more. lent oully, below, ; 
On any Migion. than an you. 
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But ſince your #:0k. 7 anceals) 70M Nat 
If thoſe dowments, If Proc lh | 
The V/or 1 will how 5 1 at, oth. alin, 
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And with my Nobſence, al} rhe” warld-Amdzez": 19 3O 
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To MrolM.x 
etend-tts' ng! 


HouldT Your:Praiſe/(-: T4 
'Twould more *debife*your 8ey)b/7 hed 


No Helicon does me Thſphe] © 013 oy 16dT 
Ile only Warm we Ut your Pies," 1GI-U-2 #iT* : ol 
1 


And ſee tan Praiſe, uy Kitt! FIESS : 
: © A921 1 ednA'yIMl 7 
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To his Friend Mr M..S. 


—— 


Y Friend, T'le not pretend the leaſt your Praile,, Þ? 
Or any Monumental Trophys Raiſe; b- 

The beſt Encomiums I could Sing, would be 

Inferior much, both to thy Style, and Thee: 


And their Obſcurity will Blaze thy Day : 
Their blackeſt Envy, make The Brighter far, 
Than Sable Night, can make a Glitr' ring Star.. 
And when the Taffence of their Envy's ſpent, 
They ſhall Confeſs Thee, a Pure Ornament : 
Acknowledge Thee in every thing Compleat, . 
_ Humble Mind, . with Ations Nobly Great: 
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F all [things, Sir,  I|hate/a Paraſace; '-. :- 
' Not. think-it.is tadyanee your Book T'writez 
Or bring the leaſt pretended. Praile, to ſhow 
\ That your Illuſtrious Fame to Me you;owe. 
No: "Tis Self-Int'reſt drives,me-on, for © + --. - 
' Know-thole that. live'with'you muſt never Dye :_ 
My'Ends I ſeek, ' not yours, when thele I give, 
*Cauſe in your Deathleſs Poems I would ever Live. 
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The Gran Braru of 


Q:, The e Excellency of 


Man's Creation and: Endowments | 
| Above the Original " 9% | 


Hen from, Srfel: Abyſs of endleſs 
(Which allthing; s alwaysto/Perfettion — ; 
Man (the RE bericf. &; TR 

* A'Soul inform'd with the Divineſt Senck, - |: T 
Made «like God, both Maſculine, and Brave: 160M | 
Defign'd the Empite,of 'theVVorkd:to haves) {1:9 10A 
VVas Form'd:y the Uhiverſe: Rrait] tea, aidhontntl 
Th Obedience t6:zhis Gad on Earthithey aw; -'ii 11707? 2 
Th' admiring Angels trhimph'd with lowl Aire, 5 1tol 2d 
= ſee a po Gaps Diviis;: bs £6 Soul ike rhino 26. 
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Agar) Minion to the Dei HAR 
of R , when c muſt 
 Hav ng Fallen Once, Damn 'd to Eternity.) 


* Thus did this, BliGful Comme eV'ryWhere, | 
 Wakk with ReſpeR, through the pe i" d Air :# 
& Whil't all the Creatures, Humble "SubjeRts werew | 
|; The Groves ſweet Quir Ers Wi 

þ 110 Man' S Glory, 1/ E 

"The Gen'rous L ons, an the Gentle Fauns, 
"by Wolves, . Lambs upon the Ver: pos, 

A 8 Birds, which in- che; Ajiery iery Main do fly,.. 4 
HB, which nimbly cm the liqaid Sky, - 5 
Moi Sports ſo fine their Monarch to divert : 

*As if their Natures were advanced ” Art. 

The w 4 Flora's Pride all gover'd were, , 
The | Fruit-like, 6h Or eidid \ 

wy > Fine: ILwi Þ md 4p. 6 d baſe 

5 pins joyful Conſort, to th wood. — 

AſlNac ko Emile wich am meeer \As | 
Cr Stli6dey!'s!) 

; err: tDelghics,) nz Ml 
'Drinks down lacge Bowl of: Pleaſures! Dayoand = 
- ears han&Þirs Hand; wah: contd] | era 

vr paſs ey on, biuria'a'/meaſucd Dance <1: L's f bo 
Retumeſizin, kr rmr=afre, x Surg ONS 
His Youth's ys none as tis Sbut) - lb f 'O 2C 

; he lofty Sulbjo& of 'his wing Days, 6 OY 
* a5 rovexale ch Evernal Bei | gs Pa oC 0 2 c25t of 
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| "Ke ded Became © Sant ore ex vahd Crabs + God Ie; leh, 
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The mighty Thundret,' from kis loft nan id 2:1 
Beheld the whole Creation; but ——_ 

So great an:Objet ol; hx Lave,/ A3Lh 337. N65 oo 
Extra&t of +: Heir to Celeſtial Bl, 


And ſaid: i: 


We Miriads po. of Chobiks attend 

Our ſpacious rag on ey ry Errand ſend 
Laview of s,. bur Man hath not yet - +78 
Attendants, w " his mighty Birth do fit: _.. ..... 1.5 
We'le make aChea ares but. welle not create, -. '/,.-45/ 
Since Man conſutamates all th' intentsof Fate : 

| And were the Birth like his, - the growing Pride 
Which {till attends the aſcr, would deride- 

His Sov'rain Sway, an "that Priority, - 

Which always ſhews the Rights of Majeſtyo . : 
Yet high'r than other Creatures, whom we'le call, - | 
Woman, a Copy from th* Original. : 4 


Strait Adam fleeps, a well-ſpard Rib is fats A 
Into a Creature, ne're till now in thought. 1 
Thus was her Birth inferior much to ſhow, 

What great R_—_— to her Lotd ſhe'd aw, 


His was a tjon,” Hers, alane BLY: I k 
Species tran ny) {Woman from a Bones  , A 
ore 5 born imthediarety of God, her Birth __ 


* from: Hitt, 1 'of his Excth + fo <= RN 
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5 ye, r tbr C75 oh 4 
Le pany 6g eto gp nd ſummon 

The mighty Powers which attend. Call: 7 1d otic ot 
But She, cill all was perfet, was no ndora; off3 þ1i9 
{Made an Attendant, to Man's TTY Throne: . + 
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3 Man ſaw the Form, and though not ſe nia b 
Like His, yer Speech, and Reaſon had, and laid: 


| Since you our other C reatutes do ſurmoune, 
b VVe'le truſt You Steward of Our great Account : 
{Tell you the Secrets of our 'Heart, and know, 
( all the Trees, which'in our Garden” _ 
VVith Freedom taſte, but that ith? Nt le ſtands, 
Taſte not, nor Touch, 'tis God's and our Commands. - 
The reſt for Food, and Pleaſare are more fit, | 
A certain Death aboiit this Tree does fit. 
Te ſpake, She bow'd, and with Submiſſion faid, 
F y Sov'rain, your juſt Pleaſare i is obey'd ; 
Fey part, Man to extoll th Eternal Love, 
A ad She to view the Pleaſures of the Grove. 


” But thinks and wonders what this Fruit may be, 

1 Longing to ſee this ſtrange Forbidden Tree : . 

| I fe no Fruit but what's Divinely. Fair, | 

Fir for ſuch Trees, th'Almighty a PA to bare : 

[But where's this diſmal Tree, this faral Fruit, 

ſibar ugly Death ſhogld tuck about the Root. pid 
* | am 
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* Pow'r, 


"" - Othat ſome unknown would quic! kly ſhow, "SER 
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My Face, and F FYtutes ſhould ſecure my Lite ! 


There is aPlace beneath the ſolid Earth, 
Lower than where the Min'rals have their birth : 
Beneath deep Caverns, . hid from Titan's £f6s, 
Where fierce Aolian Tyrants; Chained lye : 
Beneath the filent-Chambers of the Dead. 

And” deepeſt Caves, where cruel Satyrs Tread :* 
Beneath th Originals of deepeſt Fountains; 


Beneath the Sea's large Floor, .and Roots of Mountains: F 


It isthe Palace, and the Curſt Abodes, 

Of Lucifer, and all th, Infernal Gods : 

Baniſht tor Towring Pride, Celeſtial Thrones, - 
And Damn'd to Tortures, and Ecernal-Grones. 
With ſcorching Pangs, through Fiery Darkneſs, they 
Roul, and Blaſphemetthe ſmalleſt. glympſe of. Day:. 
Screechings, ind Howls are all the Muſick there, . 
Groans too ſevere for Fleſh and Blood to bare : - 

With ſarrling Horror, ,.Crown'd, and mad Deſpai 
Strong ſulph'rous Stenches, with their loathſome "Smeall,! 
Enough.to CO the pureſt Air a;Hell.- 

Hot ſcaldifig Rivers, filld with liquid Fire: 

And Squls to fuffer, which. can ae's Expire. | 

Then are they-plung'din Snow and Ice all o're; .. 
Renrng with Heat, and TA Drops of Gore. - : 
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Free from Man” s Sight, Id on not Death poor ſtrife, - ._- 
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g The Grand | per of Ang elick/ Race - IE >f7;0! ike) J 
- By Birth, but now cre, one Mark of Grace F217 
” The Empire of theſe Regions ever held? 515 255% 


+. Sincehe againſt the only Great Rebelld. 

With vaſt expanded Pride, He and the'ReRt; 

Dare the Immortals Thund'rers Throne Moleſt + 
Attempting Soy'raignty, and ſcorn'd their Qds;' 

All would be Fiends, if all cenld not be Gods!” la hbd 
Heav'ns angry Monarch; with dread Thunder Huif' | 
Theſe deſp'rate Fiends, into th* Infernal World -- > 
Since which, they envy thoſe loft Thrones, and fry- 
T6 Datim/rhe reſt,” by curſed Preachety. 


Whilſt Luci/er Obſery 'd the World Above, 
And found:the Obje & of Eternal Love : 
Brave Gen'rous Man, but knew it was in vain, 
To tempt his Confſtancy, his Wiſer Brain, 
Would Fearch each black Defign, with prying Eyes, 
Find the moſt deep Intreague, through each Dif] Diſguiſe. 
His Sacrifices, whilſt his eart ne'r ftray'd, 
With Bleſt Acc ceptance,' ev Ty dayhe pay'd; 
Ghdly receiv'd Fohar ere his Maker Taught, 
Nor ady Tranſgre®s to much 48 in his Thought. 


- But whenhe'd Woinin EO) be ſoon did ſpye 
Her Luſtful Heart, 2nd Longings of her Eye. 
Her Liqwrith Palate, laving what was Oay, 
With fprighely Birds, and pretty Lambs would Play : 


Seek 


_ 


mtr 

Seek fragrant Sinells, and then ſhe'd-fall in Love | | 

With her own Face, whilſt it fome ſhady Grove, 

Making a Mirrour of a Fountain, — 

Sh'd kils her Shade, and curl her Silver Hair. 

Longing for things Forbid, nor 'll be deny'd : 

And what moſt pleas the Fiend, She - way all: Pcide. -- 
Said He, this caſe ſoftneſs never can al 

Withftand Temptations, like 'more ſolid Mani, 7] 
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A Serpetit Form he'took, the CotieFeſt ſhape: © * (+ 1 
Heav'n ſuffer'd, thatit might prevent a Rape: 
Heav'n knew tharBeauty eafily would Chatm; 
This hid'ous Monſter might Her SouF Alarm. - 99 

The eager Blaſphemes ro have a Thape fo foul; - '' | 
Sceing his u ND after Roul : 

My Plots 2h he Y-are Datmn'd; but Hold, Ie Byg 

Te Woman, Fooliſh VVoniaw, te fhall Dye. WELL 
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Strait leaves theſe ey 7 EL DTERGT to. repair. | 


ToP: breat the. yernal viſa 
The Garden Clo Ss, SUR? Face 
Birds fall down, Dead bg | 


Th'Ear berth io 


And ſulg 
His Eyes ar FTE: 
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And1 
The omaa,, 
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When itretuirn 'd; ſaid/She, V'Vhat Monſttous: Birth/ = S- 

Art thou that'comeſt'ro-Pollute the Farth? > + | 

From what Black Shades'? VVith that his' diſrrial Jawes 
- Divide, and from his Trunk a horrid noiſe : 

I'm come, faid he, to eaſ& your Longing Eyes; '' 
. Toſhew the Tree,” whete all Perfe&tion Lyes.” 
> The Tree Forbid. 'O where ?. ſaid She; Serp. Behold! 
The Tree i'th* midſt, which ſhines like beateh Gold. 

. Wom. Is that the Tree whichlooks ſo Lovely? Where, 
Pale Deathlies.couchant,: Poyſqns.Centerd are.?., 

My greedy, Eyes did long to: See,. but more 

I Long to Taſte,; than did to See before. | 

Oh: how it Tempts? But;Ah my.Deftiny! ....-- ;_ 

I muſt nor.Taſte the Fruit,: for fear L Dye... _ 


Serp Dye? Aye you will, 2 moſt deliciou Death, 
Dye? ſo's. co double.ev' gy he! Breath. 3: 
You'll more Immortal be by Eatin This; * 
Quenching your Appetite with 5B of Bliſs. | 
Quaff with large Gufts,-the Biletice of Deli hit : _ 
And be more Heay 'oly | Fair rgore Heav'tly-B rohe: * 
Your preſent Fort awyoal- Excy "as Fat ©? __ ranks 
As Heavis "M'R6is ain "4 Hi g1wob |! 81 2 br 1d] 
Youll leave cull Earth, "F604 Celeſtial Fhioti:" DAT 
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Play with the Phenix, and ſuch Birds as are 
'Plum'd with the. Rainbows Colours, but more fair.. |... 
mbroider'd Fields,Groves Damask'd with bright Beamy, 
Banks all'EnamePd, and: tranſparent.” Cams. 

'Your Trains wll. drag with *thouſan Stars, while they, 

'V Vho!le bear them up, -are Angels biight, asday. - _ 

Taſte ev'ry Rapture of the Joys Above,” >, - 

And Tall, Bright-Gods, will-make OT DL So 

'Th' Injoyment of that Love will; Wor. SL, | 

My Soul as yet's not- big enough to hear::,"._ _-y 

'Ths too large for-its Priſon *t does appear. $ | 

Methinks Im mounted on th'Imperial Seat, _ 

And Crowns and Scepters play, about my Feet. 

And now I tread the ſpangled MI Milky way, 

And-bring where e rel come, Illaftrious Day. 

-Cherubins curl my Golden Locks, whilſt T 

-Command Attendants, with my ſparkling Eye. 

Beauty enjoy to that eight of Excels, | 

As Gods can give, for Tl accept no leſs. 

Alas! Poor Adam, now TI ſhall be more 

Your Soverain, than you was mine. before. 

Your narrow Soul, like mine, durſt not Aſpire, + 

Nor is't compos'd of ſuch a Noble Fire, 

I wiſely at the firſt, begin to know : 

My younger days, a-riper, Judgment ſhow ; 

And what my future;fwelling Joys excell ; 

I ever ſhall be young, .and ever-:thus hall Dwell. 

Dig on; Poor Man, nor ſhall you know our Ods, 

VVel keep our diſtance, Jike our Fellow Gods, 
©: 
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 Thisflif/ Me POT ns Fife la Thought, 
Abd down: 


the ore fargeſt. Apple brought : 
Eacs,it w E-L65 s when (oof, Alas! 
AWAy theſe G Airy Viſtons, paſs. * 


+ Her Andes _ . finds Her ſelf +0 

| Sees Her ads) Thread is almoft; ſpun, _ 
Ah Fool ! What Hippineſs thou'ſt loſt for Foyes; 
What folid Good, for vifionaty Joys ?-. 
Faffiont-that God,. which made Thee of a Bone, 
For ſuch a Worm, to-CrawÞ upon his Throne.. 
My Beauty's blaſted, alt my Honor's fled, 
My Glorj's go one, mambirious Spitic's Dead: 
of whither ſhall! T. fly, /: where ſerk for Aid, 
What fad retreat, hs Hark than Hell's black ſhade 2- 
Will cover my vile Soul? that Heav'n maywt find 
A Body 'curft, with ſuch a wretched Mind”. 
Sharp thrilling Tettors,. pierce my wounded Soul 
Mountains of Sorrow's on my Spirits'rouP.. | 
My Heart with Anguiſh burſts, my Head with Cares,.. 
F'm rackt with” Horrors, Ptang'd it1.deep deſpairs. _ | 
Undone, Forlotn, Forfaken, and Accurſt : 
Come, Fiends aſſiſt me,. now I'fe do the worſt 
Hell can inſpire me with, Fo Man Fle goe, 
Had for a while difſemble al-my woe. - 
He's Ingicent yet; my treachirous Tongue ſhall ry. 
To make him equal in'the Villaty. . 
Nay, all Hell's Pow'rs T challenge to-defign, _ 
A:Blot ſo-Black,. (6 Baſe, fo Damn'd as imine. 
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Tile Gild exch'poifvn'@ Pifl{ritt Hes Thbok' My! ro » 
Then laugh-to ſee him Parrners in the'Fall. | bs. 
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| Now crack ye Poles, ynhinge ye Heav9s', upd ſake 
Ye mighty Arches, let the whole 


*S X 
wad ts 
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The Ocean with its weighty Billows Roar, . __.. 
Tumbling in! hezps tpon the groaning Shoar, ©; ©, - 
To ſee a Prodigy, fo vilely great, _ 264" 

Bafiles the Blood'f Birth of Pregnant Fate. . 
A Crime, that Hell i {elf might blaſh.to own: _ 


7 
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A Crime till now amongſt the Damn'd.not known, _ 


That One ſhould ruine a whole World, and bring -. 
Cusſes on All, and Death's ſeyereſt _—--: 
That Woman, when <rongh Laſt and Fride (he'd loſt 
All that could Comfort and Enjoyment.boaſt :  , | 
Rather-rhan to repent her Sin, Mea [try © 

T*undo Man too, by fer Helliſh [Sn 4 
Curſe all Her Offspring, ' Nay to a& a Dee 


& 4 I. -, 
2 * tatiig, in « ; If 371 36 » | g 4 TTLE PD [AK a 
Which after, made the Gog'of Nets: Bleed,” 6 ol 
- Prepare now. Adam," Hellavd Earth: defign || - {' ! 
Thy Sacrifice, anad/Pray'rs tocountermingsi;/! ) © 10155 
Thy Soul is; wrapt iniSaczed \Inabdence; i A 
Guilty;of no: 4nmbition;'\6r! Pretence 3 3 oo MoS 
To anys Jatieft, but thy Makers, while) fo 
Ia Bleſt Returns, the-Gracious, Heav'ns:do ſmile. -: +» 
BH Al Thou 


ff cheHooour of SibwiNion,, 
F Roh theraſelyes-are proud-to bave a 


Hateſt the fou CET of a Thought, 
Which LAaY9 t be to bright. Virtues, Touchſtone brought. 
| O Ac 2 Comfort t to thy foll* wing Days; _ . 
Joy Oo hath made a Helper, which may raiſe. 
OL OE ighe Devotion, ky th Agdne, who 
Pp r to be, as Innecent as you. 

Whatmighty Tranl Ports « 'of refreſhing Joy, 
Dolt thou ex ped, Poor Man, from, this Þ Toy... 
Miſtaken ; © She” s Loſt all, Undone+ 
Berwixt'a Morning and. an Ev'i ning San; .. 
Her treach'rous M. lice too, hath blackned more-. 
-- Hex Soul, than He and 1 aſt,”- -and' Pride before... 
- Cup "of Poiſon charg ed. to fe} brim,.. | 

he's now. pre 156 h aboye ma Cwim, _ 
Sig he nm pr, Gtorous, Brigh PE Oz = 
A Pleaſant Prolobue,” to. a Tragick Play. goes 


Her RoſieChe 5 are re dio 1 [edito a | 
Her Beaut'oiis "Pair, with Caretels Artful Pride 
Is looſely ſpread, and/al{ her Charms beſide, - 
Moſt vig roys made; taffaulr Man's:'Fhoughtleſs Heart 
Fearing-no Hurt;: icunſs: Guilt of 'nofilbAre>01111cs vo 
Her Tongue, that-Magizineaf” Dagger, where? 1 
Baſe Marders, Treachirons! Falhoads;” ibordares, KJ 
Is ſmoothly OiFd, : chat charming On 

PecuVar ro the Sox: Pf Guarg; Peas 2019! 21044 63 
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Her I ooks He 1 deaſintly, compoſes; 50 
heck | 
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” Wgiklec fiqulher't, 0-fir Ourfidet”. "3 
VV hat Sin and Reyne within-doſt ide. - 


Thus with like haſte She flyes, to Man, or more;'y F 
Than whea She climb! dthe fatal, Tree before. _.. .. 
And ſaid: 4 Hl 


My deareſt Maſter, what Vatieties : 
Of & 6 Objects, bleſs our wand ring E yes 2 
VVhat heaps of 'Bleflings, ev'ry where we fee, 
Gifts of- a good; and bount'ous Deity > = 
Melliftuous Groves,fuct pleafant Fruir' do bare; 
And Blofſoms, which Serfiniſe the 'wanton Air. -- 
Rich Plains, with fragrant Flow'rs, and ' 'painred Pride.” 
Bright Streams, with thouſand Pleaſures-more beſide. - 
The humble Flocks'and.Herds with wonder view .- 
Their plorious Sov'rain, which, ſweet Sir, is Yow'' 

Adam. *F is true, we find the preat Eft-as each-where” 
Of our great Maſter's fervent Love and Care... - 
V Vhat-raviſh'd Hallelujabs ſhould-we i Ingy's | 
To be fuch Subjets of fo good a King *- 

Eve... Andiallfolo Fry's do kiſs.your. Sine? 
As if they all bad Souls; inform'd like.mine,: 


a &44 Oo 


VVhich.is sintirely yours, without all.Art,= :,... ., 
VVhod rip FOE qanft x19 up Fs q ISS WI... 
Adam: V.he NJ =. "dwelt. on the ſpacious Eir Ea 
Before your. be ous Fnnocence: had: Birelr: Fool! 75 s 
F was our branes butnow bave morg,; | 
Froum your face ,opaEL ac, hi 
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"Eve. 'Your- Jit%6us Cattiide to _—_ wa Hal 
Does me ſo rich! a Precedent : afford, 
My Heart may Bears and cruel Monſters tear, 
VVken Adam, deareſt Adam, is not'there: 
(Nay more, then what a greater Curle can't be, 
'Soul of .my Life, may'R thou ne're think on me. 


Adam. My days thus ſpent in innocent delight, 
Ye Heav'ns, what Joys you bleſs -me with ac Night. 


Eve. But-if ſuch Pleaſure here we have in Love, - 

; WVhat mighty Raprures they enjoy above ? 
{ Tf Earthly Paxadice ſo pleaſant is, 

Then what an Extaſy is Heav'nly Bliſs? 


Adam. As when fome Mountain,pn a Cottage rouls, 
$o would thoſe Pleaſures overwhelin our*Souls.” 
VVe are not capable to think, much'le 
To taſte 'Enjoyment.of ſo vat Exceſs. 
"Tis Hap ek: enongh, for us to know . 
The avi [ Blellings we receive below. 


Eve. Laſt'Ey' ring: wherithe Hill long fhahows et, 
The Air .refrefhe- with now, and then a Blaſt ; 
In the cool ſhales, on flow' Grals 1 +18 | 
To feethe Kills and Lartibs together play * 
© Soon by che-gente rarairinngs of the Stre 
IV alleep p, and-had theſe: een Dreams. 
Methoughts I'd VVings, and flew'above the Clonds, 
Mec glaro ous Angels 1n-tranſparent Shrouds : = 


Said 


Said they, what Ign'rance makes you thus diſgrace») 1!7 * 
The Conſtitution of. your Gad-like Race ? wa nA'3 
Your Birth is Noble, though cth'kmprovement Baſe. 
What clogs your Soul? «*ris. Elemental Fire, _ 
Give it-but Leave, like Ours, it will aſpire. 
I wak'd; and:chonghrF found ic but a Dreana,! wind f 
Methoughes the Subject was a pleaſant Theamz; . :. 
And {hew- our Souls related were to therrs, + © + be 
( If fuffer'd.to:enlarge ) above the Spheres: Ot 
Adam.” Eve, you miſtake the Cauſe, that Tranſport is 
Only the fweet Effe&s of preſent Blie TA 
"An Not fo, my | ord, ym foon the Truth Rredll-* A 
The Dreams, like Oractes, 1 did purſue: i. 
And bring thee joyful News, will, make you more” | 
Above your Selt, than 'bove the Beaſts betore. 
Adam.W ih what glad Tydings do'st. my Soul ſurprize, 
Did God accept my morning Sacrifice ?-/ | /- - 
Indeed the'V Vind my Incenfe feem'd robare,. .. 
VVich fwelling Streams, through' the perfum'd Air, 
The Eky ſerene, all happy Omens, while 
The Heav'ns, to ſhew Acceptance, ſcem'd to ſmile. 32 
Ewe. Better : :Thow ſhale no more i'th? Garden.lurk, 
To dig the Ground" Adam || hath God __ ocher works 
Wharte're his Pleaſure is;- my Soul's refign 
T' obſerve the Ditates ofa hrs bletked: =—_ {11 wg 
Eve. Nor that: Thou know'ſta fatal Tice hero FN 


Not-to be Touched, without the lofs of Blis.- |  (Qood? 


Adam. is true: [Eve But bath notGod made all things 


Ti þ NOI if-uſele6, lure muſt befor —_— 
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never can: | F-] 
Enter a Place ſo Sacred-made to ” x 
Then it muſt be the bleſſed Angels, Met, 
+ Such as the glor: ous. Cherubins do cat.” 


= _ Fallen-A 


F Adew. No Fav; 'tis Poyſon, deadly Poylon, where 

| !1Death, andall other Evils harbor'd are. 

And were it nota certain Evil, He 

” \Whogavelolarge, would ne're deny a Tree.” | 

” «© Boe, Whydid notHe; whoſe Love's to Man ſo pure, - 

© This evil Tree by tenced Walls ſecure'? 

"That Man might not be Tempred, when it might 

- Asealily been Planted, out of fight. .(Pow'rs; 

| Atam. He's planted Walls,his ſtri&t-Commands,thoſe 

| To the Obedient, arethe ſtrongeſt Tow'rs. 

Eve. 4a Evil muſt defective be; He ſaid, 

A He faw his Works, and ſaw all Perfect made. 

| Adam. The like Perfe&tion may be in this Tree, 

Þ The Crime may onely Diſobedience be # 

> And, this excepted, He forbids us None ; 

Þ Sure for a Thouſand, we may give Him One. 

"Eve. I rather think, when'God had made the Soil, 

© To:try if any Threatnings would controul 

{ 'Sogreat a Being, Gen rous, Free, and Brave, 

' How like it ſelf, it ſelf it would behave: 

- Thus try'd'his' Boldneſs, to{ſee how refin'd, 

\ From his groſs Body, was his God-like Mind. 

- 'Bay hould Itry? TAdam] Let nor a Thought fo fou!, 
[For thouſand Warlds, Immaculate your Soul. | 


, Eve o 


(17/) | 
Eve. Why Adam, What were you the worſe for this? - 
Tf TFall, 'twill but more confirm your Bliſs; A 
 ButFall I cart, Heav'n never hath defign'd, 
A Fault fo ſmall, the Ruine of Mankind. 
Who ſuch a Noble Work, as Man, begun, 
Won't for One Apple, ſee him quite undone. 
Adam.” We muſt not in his ſecret Councels pry, 
It is enough, He ſaid, You'le ſurely Dye. (will 
Eve.But what's chis Death?| Adam ]it is a Curſe, which 
Loathſom Corruption, through your Blood, inſtill: 
Conſume your Limbs, your Face turn black, and foul, 
And Fear and Horror ſeize your Guilty foul. ( Gay! 
Ewve.How look I now?r Adam]All Glorious, Bright,and 
"Sweet as the Morning, Innocent as Day. 
Bwve. See Adam then your fond Miſtake, for I, 
Ventur'd the Fruit, and found the Fallacy : 
Ventur'd the ſceming Threatnings of dark Fate, 
Not out of Pride, but Dear, to make thee Great. 
Adam. Eat of the Fruit, which in the Middle ſtands, 
Not to be Touch'd, by Gods and our Commands ? . 
Eve. I eat the F: rait, If Faich your Eyes you'le give, 
You ſee I'm Fair, : and Innocent, and live. 
Nay, my enlarged Soul, you ſee, aſpires, 
Cheriſht and fed with much Diviner Fires. 
"Tis on the wing, I hate my earthly Clod, 
And onely ftay,-to make Thee too, a God. 
This is the Fruit which God, and Angels eat, 
This is the great Ambroſia, Heav'nly Meat. 


- The Tree which Knowledge gives; ad that which-can 
* ” Make an Immortal God, of Noble Man: 

God therefore hath Forbid'n, well did he know, 

- Fating this Fruic, we'd ſcorn to dwell below,. 

+ Claiming Celeſtial Thrones, there'd be no Ods, 

*  Wealſo ſhould be numbred *'mongſt the Cods. 


. _ He fright'ned us with dreadfulDeach, alone 
To keep off Rivals, from his Sacred Throne. 

And onld perſuade the meanneſs of our Birth; 

Pretending you was Made of common Earth, ... 

When 'rwas of heav'nly Seed, which fell below, [| 

And will aſpire, when It begins to know. . 

And I Made of a Bone, but had you been 

Awake, it might confirm my Birth ſo mean. . 

Then Taſte, Bold Man, and'grow.a God:like me,- 


Youle ceaſe to be a Gardner here, ' and fy: 


F Tread the arch'd Roofs of 'Heay n,; rehulgen, hr 


The Spheres, in raviſht Notes, wilt Gags yohr Pena, 
Your Youth be as Immortal; as your Days z. | 

- | Angels, to You, will Hallelujabs Haga » 

 . And May continne, with eternal Spring. - 


And ſacred Raptures, from your: pregnane Brain. 
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+ Taſte, and for ever Great, and Glorigus be,. Wnins's 
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On marbled Clouds, above the flarry Sky«1,57 - _ 


VVitch Raprtures, and ineffable Delig ht. - cy Ts 4 


FO" 


? 


# £ *% 


VViſdom will dow: like the mhauaded Maio, -. - :- 
Mirad: | 


FF.TAYT.) 


Mir ads c  Cherubans atrend vc "M 
And the high-ſounding 5 he with Fecho' $ fin noo 3 


Command the Magazines of Hail and Snow, 

Send as you pleaſe your Thunderbolts below. 

Whilſt Heav'n and Earth Obey your Sacred Nad : | 

And thus you'll grow a perfe&t Glorious Gad. , _ GT L 
( Grexe, | 


Adam.Your Soul ſeems ſtrang ly inſpir'd with news lo. ; 
And you already out of reach of Fate. 
But how can you retard your Heav*nly Joy, 
And with dull Earth, your ſoaring Spirit cloy ? 


Eve. Crown of my Glory, Soul of my Delight, 
Who has to all m' Enjoyments, Trueſt Right : 
For whom at firft I venturd Soul, and All, 
To raiſe Thee, or ſecure Thee from a Fall : 
The cauſe of my Delaying's only This, . 
To take Thee with me to thoſe Floud: of Blils. -'. 
I ſhould a ſtranger to thoſe Joys appear, , 


Nor'd Heay'n be Heav n, and Deareſt thou not there. -* 


Adam. Of ſueh great Kindneſs, Conſtancy and Love, 
None can be = but Souls above. 3 
Such Raptures ſhow a Mind inſpir'd from Heav'n. 
Her Face more Bright and et.al Looks, and then © 
Her ſpotleſs Soul moſt . innocent appears, 
So far _ Death, ſhe ſeems not toucht with fears. : 
Beſides, my wiſe Creator, thought fit She, 

A Helper ſhould, as well as Comfort be. 4 
3to0l | | D 2 Perhap 
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Ferhaps mdulgent Heavn, defign'd inthis, 
* By Her to help me to thy Frernal Bliſs. 
* I'll venture on it, but ſay, ſhould I Dye? 


l ' Boe ; You ſee a Precedent before your Eye : 
” Then quickly Taſte, the Tree is freſh and green, 
At Night *r may Dye, and never more be ſeen. 


&- . This ſaid, his trembling Hands, the fatal Meat 

* She gave, and with ">. Se forc'd to Fat: 

; His Eycsas ſoon are opned, up he ſtarts, 

» His Soul ſeems ſtruck, and pierc'd with thouſagg Darts. 
> A ſhivring ſeizes all his 74208 His Face 

Looks Pale, and Black with Sadneſs, and Diſgrace. 

+ Heav'ns former Kindneſles his Soul upbraid : 

Whilſt to the VVorlds Great Murd'rer thus he ſaid : 


Hah Eve! is this Your Zeal to me, and Love? 
{Is this Your Heav'n, and Happineſs Above ? 

© Theſe the effe&s of your Embraces, while 

"My cheated Heart was charmed with a ſmile? 
Ts this the hazard of your-Soul, for me ? 

& this your Faith, and Truth, and nancy ? 

? Hah V Vom: a! and is this your Company ? 
Fetter C omp intons much were Beaſts, for then 

Tmight not ave ſeen a curſed Race of Men. _ 

T was all Happincſs before your Birth, | 

Enjoy'd with Pleaſure all the ſpacious Farth ; 

All Creatures Honeſty, with Faith repaid, 

Nothing in Nature falſe, till You was made.. 


- 
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Betray'd by Her, who from my Side was Born ; 
So near my Heart, and yet fo falſe to prove ? 
So treach'rous to ſuch Conſtancy of Love. 

Nor am I only ruin'd to your ſhame, 

But future Worlds will Curſe your Blaſted Name. 


O ! for thy ſake, that Mankind nere had Bin, 
Nor Earth, polluted with ſo groſs a Sin : 
Or that my Body would to Atomes turn, 
Rather than ftill to Live, and ſtill co Mourn. 
My days muſt now draw Out in tedious Grief, 
Nor anger'd Heav'n, will ſtoop to give Relict : 
No Never, Never, Can I look for more 
Heav'ns Cheering Smiles, and Favours as before. 
But ſtill in fome dark Grove's obſcureſt V Valk, 
VVith Melancholy Sadneſs, ever ſtalk, 
Till co my former Earth, I turn, and go, 
VVith Sorrow to th' Infernal Shades below. 


This ſaid, the awful roaring Thunder broke, 
The trembling Heawns, and thus th' Eternal ſpoke ; 


VVhere art Thou Man? [Adam] I found my felt Undon;. 


And to the Thickets for a ſhelter Run, 
To Hide from thy Juſt VVrath, Great God, for She - 
Thou Gaveſt, Tempr'd me to the fatal Tree. 
Said God : And fince yowl condeſcend to Hear, 
Your Subje& Creature, henceforth ſhall you Tear 
The Rocky Earth, with Pain, and Sweaty Brow: : 
And Thorns and Thiſtles ev'ry. where ſhall grow. 


” But thou, 'O' Whbwith ! fince thow darft Diforace, _— 

- Our Noble Tmage, and our Godlike Race : ? | 
To Tempt: Beloved Man, his Faith to ftain, 

Thou ſhalt indure 1atoterable pain, 

- Thy Pleaſure ſhall be dearly bought, for when 

We pleafe to Multiply our ftock of Men : 

As often as thou giv'ft a Being Breatl, 

So often ſhale thou feel the Pangs of Death. 

And ſince your mean Poſteriqus Birth could not, 

Keep your Preſumptious Mind, from ſuch a Plot : 
Know *tis our Pleaſure, Ratifa'd in Heav'n, 

Strickeſt Obedience you ſhall pay to Men. 

All your defires, in his juſt Pow'r ſhall reſt, 

To ſuffer, as his Judgment thinks it beſt. | 
Tis our Command, who Gralp the V Vorlds great Ball, 
That Man ſhall be the Sov'rain Lord of all. -- © 


But Man, we'll nere forget our former T ove, | 
- VVhich in the midft-of Judgment ill dges move; 

TI ſend my Son, who though a Deity, | 
Cha!l ſuffer Deaths ſevereft Pangs for Thee : 
Takingthy Shape, and Sex upon him, thus 
As thou the Lively Image hbear't of Us, - 
One VVoman too we'll Honour, from the Earth, 
VVhole Heav'n toucht VVomb, {hall give this Savzaur 
And thus we will renew our League with Man, (Bixth, 
And give him Heav'n, althoaygh here but a$pan, | 


» Hefſpake, the Heav'ns with Holy Anthems ſound, 
' Repeating Ecchoes, Sacred Noifes Drown. 


All | 
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All hed wick Mais Happi db -iT 4 
VVhilR all che Hoſts of eawn do wi Sg 3.4 


I 
Thus Man mikik refilnes his Morp P, *Y 2A 162.2 11 
The Bleflings he enjoy'd before the Fall. 
Looking on Eve, by whom he was betray'd, 
To future Worlds, this Cavear lefr, and fay'd; 


Take heed Poſterity, and Learn from Me, 
Whart dangerous Treach'rys in falſe V Vomen be. 
Secure your {elves by Countermining Arts, 

Leſt they blow up, or elſe betray your Hearts. - 
Take heed, for when, like Crocodiles, their Tears 
Do cently Fall, then's greateſt cauſe of Fears : 
Then their deceitful Hearts deſign a Prey, 
And in the midſt of ſeeming pity Slay. 

ir Pow'r, 


And if they Cha ORCG-Wit 
They 1I freetly $ Sf 4 eto - ah 

That Pride which caft down Lucifer from Heav'n,? l 
And was by Fooliſh Eve renew'd again, | 
VVill ever in-depraved V Voman Reign. 
Nor their Ambuion, ſhall whole V Vorlds ſuffice, 
Nay Hell as foon be Glutted, as their Eyes : E : 
Through Blood-and Sacritedpe; -Twitt make its way, "| 
And be as Violent as the Raging Sea. X 
They 1! long for things becauſe they are deny'd, 
\ To thew their Folly's equal with their Pride : 
Excepting where ſome miſchiets the intent, 


Then VVomans ſharper VVir, does Mans prevent 3 _—— 
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* Their being prafiv' in ſuc 'nr o2alg A 
* Gives the advantage to their weaker Patts,' '. '/';//; 

* Take heed (my future Sons) or you'l too Jate, 


VVith dear Experience, buy your Heayy' Fate.” / 


